”atlmvwmed the youn;of

d. to plea languor, and a

as like a brightly
cdomdmcmreinachndsfairyutory
Margaret Schofield, reclining in &
hammock upon the front porch, was .
bnntitul in the eyes of a newly made
senior,welltaoredandlntairrai-
¥ ment,begdehet. A guitar rested light-
! lynponhisme,andhumtryinzto
play, a matter of some difficulty, as the

- floor of the perch also seemed jinclined,
to be musical. medirecﬂyunderhu
“feet came & voice of song,’shrill, loud,
lnmd.lblyplemlngudincredibly flat,
dwelling upen each syllable with in-
W!’dﬁctancotoleavem

*1 have lands and earthly pow-wur.

P4 give all for a now-wur,

w_m-g:. at ngy-y-y dear old moti
s

ﬂo'-'o-b m—ﬁm-hnr whilst m‘u
-young'’—

Miss Soh‘oﬂdd mmped heartily upon
the mnmmﬂoor

“It’s Penrod,” she qxpluned. “The
lattice at'the end of the porch is loose,
and he erawls under and comes out an

bugs. .
_singing 1

yearningly. ‘He 'touched a - :
chord on his guitar and leaned nearer.
“But you said you have mmed me."
he began. “I"— ' |

; u‘hgvoiceotPenroddrownedalloth-
“er sounds. ;

~ “S0~0~0 rem-mem-bur, whi-i-flst A
%M ﬂnmumwmeomo
'When you're u:donlylntnom
‘Do not scoff them bee-cause’—

. “Penrod!” ' Miss Schofield stamped
again, >

; “You did say you'd missed me,” said
‘Mz, Robert 'Williams, seizing hurried-
)ywonﬂlellhnee. “Didn’t you say”’—

uu, ‘wherenpon the voice of Penrod’
crted chokedly, “Quit that?’ and there

Andstem!mlthonndlotmiznm—

atte
T will re-CAIfl that'—
‘“Pen-rodr™
Mr. Schofield appeared at an open
wrindow upstairs, a book in his hand.
“Stop-it!”” he commanded. *“Can’t I
stay home with a headache one morn-
from the office without having to

far as the fromnt porch. He was holding
eonverse with his mother, somgwhere
in the interior.

“Well, what of -it? Ssam Williams
if Bob ever
ed to Mar-

garet, Ns mother said she’d like to
know what in the name o’ goodness
they expeet to”—

Bang! Margaret thought it better to
close the front door.

The next minute Penrod opened it.:
“Isuppouyonwantthewholetamﬂy
to get a ,”" he said réproving-
ly. .“Keepin’ évery breath of air out o’
the house on a day like this!”

And he -wq”n implaeably th the
doorway.

The serious poetry of all langunges
has omitted the little: brother, and yet
he is one of the great trials of love—
the immemorial burden of courtship.
Tragedy should have found place for
him; but he has been left to the hap-
hazard vignettist of Gtub street. He

is the grave and real menace of lovers. | |

His head i8 sacred and terrible, his

<. power illlmitable There is one way— |’

only one—to deal with him, bat Robert
Williams, having a brother of Penrod’s
age, understood that way.

.. Robert had $1 in the world., JHe gave
it to Penrod immediately.

‘Enslaved forever, the new Rockefel-
ler rose and went forth upon the high-
way, an overﬂowing heart bursting the
floedgates of song: -

“In her eyes thenchtotlovewasnﬂy
gleamun’,
8o sweatlay,

So neatlay. &
Onthobmksthe moon'l-onnxht.v-

bﬁ‘htly str:
'ords of love’l then lpoke to hu'.

was purest of the pew-er: ~er:—/
-we.thhar:.aonoulgb.
otweepanddonotcry

¥

| Hons,

evu-!n: T was sturow-] -Iing
maut ‘the city of the Dead,
I vlevted whero all a-round me

¢+ But that which touched me mostlay*’= ’

' He had reached his journey’s end,
a junk dealer’s shop, ‘wherein lay the
nlong desired treasure.of his seul—an
accordion which might have possessed
a high quality of interest for an anti-
quarian, being unquestionably & ruim,
beautiful in decay and quite beyomd
the sacrilegious reach of the restorer.
But it was still able to disgerge sounds,

ble distance {n all directions, and it had
one rich calflike tone that had gone to
Penrod’s heart. He obtained in-
strunment, for) 22 cexm, a pricd lomg
sinceagreeduponfvdththejunk

who™ claimed a loss of profit, -
8 that he was! nehadtounl
the wretk in an alley.

With thlspurchuoauspended&u
-his..shoulder: by’ a-faded green cond,
Penrodsetoutinaumewhat home-
warddimcﬂon.butnotbythoroah
he had just tmveleq. thoughl;ismotlro
for the change was mot
|1t ' was. his desire to .display 1

mwmmmmﬂﬁé
Jorie Jones. Heralding'his advance by,
continuous experiments.in the musie
~of the future,” he pranced upon his
blithesome way, the faithful Duke at
his heels. (It was easier for Dukethan

J| it ‘'would han been for a younger dog,

becausewithadvancinzmhamw
guntogrowauttleleu.)

Tureing the corner neuest to ﬁo
glamored mangion of the Joneses, the
boy jongleur came suddenly fage te
face with Marjorie and, in the delicions
surprise of the encounter, ceased to
play, his hands, in agitation, hmu
from the instrument. |

Bareheaded, the sunshine m
upon heram curls.muo!hm
.atrelling hand {n hand with her :
brother, Mitchell, four years oid. .
wore pink that day—unforgetiahie
pink, with a broad, black patent legth-
‘er_belt, shimmering reflections dancing

powdered with freckies,
“Hello, m.rjoue!”mdreuod,d-
fecting carelessness. i
“Hello!” nﬁdnarjone,wiﬂlm
pected . She bent over her
babybmﬂnr rmotheﬂyahda-
|“Say ‘howdy’ to the genty-
muns, x ” she urged sweet-
ly, turning him to Penrod.
“Won’t!”  said Mitchy-Mitch, and te
emphasbeh!snﬁfnsa.lnckedﬂnsu-

" upon the shin.

feelings underwent instant

and in the sole occupation ‘of

M-Mtchhem:lo-
dmsseeond.w!ﬁchmighthvohn

Wmhms wqpld bave understood this |
easily. : A
“Oh, oh!” Marjorie cried and put
Mitchy-Mitch behind her with toe
much sweetness. “Maurice Levy's
gone to Atlantie City with his mam-
ma,” she remarked conversationally
if the kicking incident were -
closed.

+ “That’s nothin’,™'
keeping his eye uneasily upon Mitchy-'
Mitch. “I know plenty people been
better places than that—Ghicago and
everywhere.”

There was unconscious-ingratitude ia
his low rating of Atlantic City, for it
was largely to the atiractions of that
resort he owed Miss Jones® present at-
titade~of friendliness.’ Of course, tee,
she was curious gbout the aceordion.
It would-be dastardly to hint that she
had noticed a paper bag which bulged
the pocket of’ Penrod’s coat, and yet
this bag was undeniably conspicuous—
“and children are very Hke grown poo-
ple someétimes!”,

Penrod brought forththe Bag, pu'-
ichased on the way ~at a drug store
and till this moment unopened, -which
expresses in a word the depth of his
sentiment for Marjorie. .It contained
an abundant 15 centy’ worth of lesnon
drops, Jawbreakers, licorice sticks, ein-

which could be heard for a remarks- |

returned Penrod,”|

s am% in g Just |

mmmm"uqa.m

the wholly thawed dmsq.

: ¥
Mzﬁh. that nothm’" b
alrtly. ““I got a good d
nmnda.y-. ;

“Where from ?” :

“Ob, 4ust aroundl” With a cahuau
gesture he o a. jaw preaker to
Mitchy-Mitch, who snatched it indig-
‘mantly and set about its nbsorptbn
without delay.

“Can jou play on that?” asked Mar-
Jorie,cwith some difficulty,.her cheeks
.being rather too.hilly for convemﬂog.

#Want to hear me?”

-8he nodded; her eyeo sweet with an-
ticipation.'

m:mwmthohaaoometor. He
threw.-back his ‘lifted -his -eyes

,'rehrm;‘
ogmcmv

L

> Wowohahl 'Waow-
wowl® shrlo‘kad Mitehy-lltpb.

wonm -’cllmka nolso wm;:w
the ment’s great charm.
disteption. evoked a long -wail ‘which
wag at once lirowned in another one.
0w} Owowaoh! Wowohah! Waow-

accordion’ together.

Mitchy-Mitch, to emphasho bis dis-
approval of the accordion, opening his
mouth still w‘lder lost, tllmm the

L0 s g A

Marjorie, to prevent him, hastily set
ber foot upon it. Penrod offered an-
other jaw_breaker, 'but Mitchy-Mitch
Wﬁckltfromhhhand . the

its sweetness.
Marjorie moved lntdverhanﬂy,
upon Mitchy-Mitch poynced upon: the
of his Jaw breaker and restor-
ed hem, with aceretions, to his mouth,

sprang to the rescue, assisted by Pen-

rod, whom she prevailed upon to hold

Mitchy-Miteh’s mouth open ‘while"she
fod | ; _

‘hnl delicate operation being com-
pleted and Penrod’s /‘right thumb =e-
verely bitten, Mitchy-Mitch closed his
eyes tightly, stamped, squealed, bellow-
ed, wrung his hands and. then, unex-
pectedly, kicked Penrod again.

Penrod put a hand in his pocket atd
drew. forth a copper two. cent piece,
llm rounid and fairly bright. -

He gave-it to Mitchy-Mitch..

Mitchy-Miteh immediately stopped
crying and gazed upon his benefa.ctor
witly the eyes of a dog. :

This werid!

Thepeafter -did Penrod—with com-
plete approval from Mitchy-Mteh~—play
the accordion fof his lady to his heart’s
cuntent. and hers. Never had he so
‘ won apon ber. ~Never had’ she ‘let-him
feel so cloBe to her before: They umu-
‘ed up 'and ‘down \upon ‘the
eating, one thought between them, &nd
soon:she /had ‘learned to play thé™Hc-
cordion almost as well as he. So pass:
ed a hsppyibour, which the: Good King
Rene of -Anjou would ~have envied
them, while Mitechy-Mitch made friends
with Puke, romped about his sister
and her swain, and clung to thé hand
of the latter, at intervals with fondest
affection and trust.

The noon whistles failed to disturb
this little Arcady, Only the sound of
Mrs. Jones’ voi¢de—for the third time
summoning Marjorie and Mitchy-Mitch
to lunch—sent Penrod on his homeward
way. i | ;
“1 could come back this afférnoon,”
be gaid in parting.

“I’'m nét goin' to be here,
Yo Baby Rennsdale's party.”

Penrod ed blank, as she {ntended
he shouid.’ Elaving thus sat!sﬂ ‘her-
self,) she added:*

‘There aren’t goin’ to be :any boys
there.”

He &as instantly radiant again.

“Marjorie”—

“Bum?” - .

“Do you wish 1 was goin’ to-be
there?" * < %

8he looked shy and-turned away her
head.

. “Marjorie Jones!”
from home.!

“How many more dmes ah‘ I have
to call you22

Marjprie: moved away. her face stil
{-hidden from Penrod.

f “Do you?' he urged.

| At the gate she turned quickly to-
| ' ward him and said over her shoulder,
; in a breath: “Yes; come again to-
1 orrow morning and I'll be on the cor-
inel'. Bring yo'ur ‘cordion!™

And she ran into,the house. Mitchy-
Mitch  waving a loving hand to'the boy
on ‘the sidewalk unmtil the front door
closeds

S

{This was a voice

L

CHAPTER XIlI.
The Inner Boy.
ENRQD went home in splendor,
pretending that he and Duke
were & long procession, and e
<"~ made egough noise to rend
the auricaular part of the illusion per-

| fect. His own family was already at

the lunch: table when he arrived, and -
the parade halted only at the door of
the dining_ room, -

field, clasping his billous brow ' with
both hands. *“Stop that nolse! Isnt
it awful enough for you to-sing? Sit
down! Not with that thing on! Take
that green Tope off your shounlder!

- mz‘take that thing out of the. dining

and throw it in the ashcanl
Where did you get it?” -
Memdlalmwhat. mrm
ing'room door.
da—that tﬂl’d band concer
mme« 2 R TR e 5
"It'la'&lﬁn. said Penrod, taking

u-nhaatmuﬁouﬂ“

“Why, Penrod Schofield;” exciaiméd’
“yw

A\ had a strain

wow!” shrieked Mitchy-Mitch a.nd the |

former, ‘which had convinced hin:’i the concertina 7

His sister, nttetlnzgcryothorm.:

I’'m goin' “

¥Oh, somithing!" shouted nl' Seho-

‘“T don't care whgt you cail l‘t."

‘Mr.  Schofield firritably. *1 \want to
‘know wheu you got it.” - ;

Penrod’s ey met Margaref’s. Hers
expression. She very
‘slightly 'shook - her: head. Pe sent
Mr. Wiliams a mteful logk and
might have been s ed it he .could
baye seen himself in a mirror at that
moment, for he regarded Mitchy-Mitch
with concealed but vigordus aversion,
and the resemblance would have horri-
fied him. -~
~%“A man gave it to me,”
gently and was rewarded by the visi-
bly regained ease of his patren’s man-
ner, while Margaret leaned back in
her chair and looked at her brother
with real devbtion

“I should think he’d haVe been glad
to,” said Mr. Schofleld. “Who was
he?”

“Sir?”
he 'had consumed. in company with
Marjorie and Mitchy-Mitch Penrod had
begun to eat lobster croquettes ear-
nestly. HIEN

“Who was he?"

“Who do you .mean, papa?”

e man that gave yon that ghast-
ly thing!”
*Yes, sir; a man gave it to me.”

“l say, Who wds he?" sbonted Mr.
Schofield.

ell, 1. swvas-just walking! alonw and
the'man cale up fto me. It was right
down in front of Colgates’, where:most
of the paint’s rubbed off the fence”—

“Penrod!”
4 erous _tone.

“Sir?”

1 “Who was the man that gave you

“1 dorn’t know.
and”—

*“You never saw him before?”

“No, sir. I was just walk”—

“That will do,” -said “Mr. Schofield,
rising. *“I suppose every family has
its secret enemies and this was one of
ours. 1 must ask to be excused.,

;With that be went out crossly, stop-
ping in the ball a moment before pass-
ing beyond bearing And after lunch
Penrod ‘sought
mon He even searched the Hbrary,
where his-father sat reading, though,
aipon inquiry./Penrod explained that
he was looking for a misplaced school
book. - He thought he ought to study
a little every day, he said, even during
vacation time. ‘‘Much pleased, Mr.
Schofield rose and joined the search.
finding the missing work on ‘mathe-
matics with singular ease—which cost
him preeisely the price of the booK the
follosving September.

Penro departed to study in the back
yard = There. after g cautious survey
of the neighborhood. he managed to
dislodge the .iron cover of the ‘gistern
andidropped the arithmetic mthin. A
fine splash rewafded his lstening ‘ear;
Tbus:gss that when: be looked: for
that. book ugain no one would fnd jt
fof bim, he replgced the cover and be-_
took himself pensively to. the highway.
discouraging: Duke from following by
-repeated. volleys of stones, some.im-
aginary and others all too real

- e

; " T6Be Confinued

. 3 e
he answered

in spite df the candy which

The father used his most’

1 was walkihg along”

t in vain for his accor-

the Flavor”

The Big Value
Package thatis
- Q@Quaranteéd. *

Perfeotly pac.kod in brigh¢
lead foil, and price marked

on every package.

Workmen'’s Compensation Act, 1918

é

Notlce to Employers of Labor

WHEREAS on the 17th day of April A.D. 1919 HlS Ho ur the
 Lieutenant JGovernor and Council did by Order-in-Counéil bring
within the scope of Part.1 of the £ WORKMEN’S COMPENSATION
ACT, 1918 from and after August 1st, 1919 the followmg industries,
viz :

“Persons employed in the woods in logging, cutting of timber,

“pulpwood, firewood, railroad ties or sleepers, river driving,

“rafting, booming, or the transportation of logs, timber, pulp-

“wood, firewood 04 railroad ties or sleepers.”
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that all persons engaged in any of
the above mentioned industries are required to file a statement of
their estimated payroll from August Ist, 1919 to Decémber 3ist,
1919 inclusive with the said Board 6n or before the 1st day of
August; 1919.
AND FURTHER NOT ICE that any employereglecting or refus-
ing to furnish such estimate or mfo}magon is\liable to a ‘penalty not
exceeding $20.00 per day for each day of such default{and i is further
liable for damages, as provided Part twe of said Act, in respect
of any injury to any_workman in h1§, employ during the perlod of
such default.
NOTE—Forms for furnishing such information, will be supphed on
application.
Also please take note-of the following regulation passed by the Board,
and coming into force on the 1st., of August. ; j

FIRST AID KIT

In an industry where ten or more persons are employed, it shall be
the "duty of the employer to provide a suitable FIRST AID KIT
approved of-by the JBoard and in"charge of a suitable person.

Certified passed May 1st., 1919.

WORKMEN S COMPENSATION BOARD,
. JNO. A. SINCLAIR, Chalrman

P. O. Box 1318, Samt John, N. B. .

-~

-in the Clouds.

PR |

Distinctive :Hotels—~each as pic- of Cathedral Mouritain—the gem:
. turesque as the scenery into which like Emeraid Lake Chalet—Glacier
© it fits—each with its special feature
of glaciers, lakes, Alpine climbing,
fishing, pony riding, swimming or Lake — spacious,
golf. Luxurious mountain-guarded
Banff Springs Hotel—restful Cha-
» teau Lake Louise, among the Lakes
‘Mount Stephen

House at}Fleld unde: the shadow
N.R .Dunxismr. Di.tri.c P

t Mounhm h
%&MJ&'

/.

House, glacier rich—Hotel Sica-
mous,-on the Shores of Shuswap
racious Hotel
Vancouver, at the ateway to the
Pacific—the" Empress at Victoria, ’
B. C.,0n_Vancouver Island with
its atmosphere of -Old England—

R
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NAPOLEON’
Arm’d in
#His navy chance
Poor British sd

They suffer’d hin
Unprison’d on

And aye was be
On England’s

His eye, methink
Of birds to Brif
With envy they ¢
Dear cliffs of D

A stérmy midnig
TFhat his sojou
if but the storm }

To England ned

“At last when care
He saw one mo
ing, =

An empty hogshe3

Come shorewary

He hid it in a cave
The livelong da

Unéil he launch’d
By mighty work

Heaven help us! 't}
Description wret

Perhaps ne’er vent]
Or cross'd a fe

For ploughing in ¢
It would have ma

Untarr’d, uncompa
No sail—no rudd

From neighbouring
His sorry skiff w
And thus equipp’d
The foaming bil

But Frenchmen ca
His little Argo sq

Till tidings of him
Napoleon’s hea

With folded arms
Serene alike in

And in his wonted
Address’d the sty

‘ Rash man that wq
On twigs and sta
Thy heart with so
Must be impassi

‘I have no sweethg
¢ But—absent lo

Great was the long
To see my mothg

* And's0 thou shal
‘Ye've both my f

A noble mother mi
‘So brave a son.’

He gave the tar a p
And with a flag o
He should be shipp’
And safely landeq

Our sailor oft could
To find a dinner §{
Baet never changed
Of Bonaparté.
' TH
(Born July 27, 1777
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Under the Co
Council concernifi
enemy, Mr. Justice §

e

You w
We h
Cups,

ing at

We wi

$5.6

accordi

These
shapes
Call an

o

|
I
|
L—




